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tuated by actual sobs from the audience, instead of those from the mother. Young club-men used to make a point of going to the " Saturday Funeral," as they called the " Alixe" matinee. They would gather afterward, opposite to the theatre, and make fun of the women's faces as they came forth with tear-streaked cheeks, red noses, and swollen eyes, and making frantic efforts to slip powder-puffs under their veils and repair damages. If glances could have killed, there would have been mourning in earnest in the houses of the club-men.
One evening, as the audience was nearly out and the lights were being extinguished in the auditorium, a young man came back and said to an usher : —
"There is a gentleman up there in the balcony; you'd better see to him, before the lights are all put out."
" A gentleman ? what's he doing there, at this time, I'd like to know?" grumbled the usher as he climbed up the stairs.
